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Herr von Ribbentrop isigngaijin Moscow.   Didn't
you know ? "                     .
I could scarcely be aware ofTTTt5r^siime my arrival in
the Iberian Peninsula I had been, for lack of a telephone,
cut off from all communication with France, and I did not
kno;v that the telegrams, sent from Paris to warn and
recall me, were following me about from town to town,
arriving by diabolical coincidence just after my departure.
"No," I confessed to Senor Merry del Val. "And
you've given me a pretty unpleasant shock ! "
I should think he had ! Certainly I had often con-
sidered a Stalin-Hitler understanding possible. Only a
few weeks earlier, in an article in the Petit Parisien, written
on my return from a tour of investigation in London, I had
expressed the apprehension which the Foreign Office might
well feel lest some intrigue with the Germans should be
concealed beneath the cloak of Soviet intransigence.
Lord Halifax had made a stop in Paris two weeks previ-
ously on his way to Geneva. There had been a little
conference between him, M. Daladier and M. Bonnet,
prior to the departure of the Foreign Ministers of Great
Britain and France for the meeting of the Council of the
League of Nations.
M. Daladier, on the strength of information received
from Munich and relating to secret Russo-German negotia-
tions, had drawn the attention of Lord Halifax to the
grave risk of leaving " Russia exposed to German intrigues,
with the consequent temptation for the Reich to discount a hold
over Russia in favour of an economic agreement, or by some
other form of underhand dealing."
The French Secretary General of Foreign Affairs had,
further, stressed the presence at the Wilhelmstrasse of a
school favourable to Russo-German understanding, and at
the Font aux Chantres* of a pro-German clan. In seeking
a formula which might settle the pledges of mutual assist-
* The Font aux Chantres : the address of the Russian Foreign
Ministry in Leningrad.